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PSALMES 


OR, © 
SOLILOQUIES 
* 2" LAlTNs 
D. 4NTHONT, KING 
OF 
PORTINGALE, 


Wherein the Shaver confeffeth by 


Sinnes, and imploreth the Grace 
of GOD, 


o 
EO ” —_— Sr nr rrnnd nn 


" Tranſlaedi inco CB | 


ByP. DURIE K. 
_Imeo Engliſh by 


Be l win 8 George, Lene. 
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andarera, 


— 


& Ip OND®O n, 
| Prinred for Humphrey Moſeley, a 
"be fold ar his the Prince*s Armes 
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BRITAN 
HCYM 


' A Tres-Haute et Tres Illufire 


JPRINCESSE 


Francois'de Lorraine, Ducheſſc 


VENDOSME.. 


SS _ me ſemble que ces 

Pleames , qui ſont 

{ortis d'une matn 

Royale, ne pouvient 

rentrerende plus 1- 

| luſtres mains que les 
oltres, Is ont cſt6 Compolez par un 
07, & Je ies preſente a unc Prin» 
eſſe, dont la: vertue n'eſt pas moins 
ſtimahle que les ſceptres 8 les Cour« 
onnes, | Je {caybien que n'ayant pas 


t cſprit de piere quteſt fi neceſſaire 
A2 pour 


# 


pour faire valoir Jes oma de cette 
nature, Je n' ay pu auſly leur donner 
cette ardeur ſaluraire qui rouche les 
cheurs, & que leur premier autheur 
eur a fi utilement donnee, mais C'eſt 
Afez que l'on {cache que voſtre Gran- 
deur ne les a pas dedaigne 24 
croire qu'ils ſeront profitables. Ainll 
Madame, je les ay ſeulement come 
cez, en leur donnant des paroles pour 
les faireentendre en noſtre Langue & 
j Eſpere que vous les acheverez pat 
veſtre approbation, Je ne cherchera 
point icy d' artifice pour obliger vc 
ſftre Grandeur de les recevoir tavora: 
blement, Je ſuis afſure, pace | 
vous n' y verrez rien qui ne vous plat 
ſe, puis que vous n'y verrez rien qu 
ne r&jouiſſe les Anges Meſimes, C'| 
un pecheur qui ſe repent de ſes faute! 
u1 implore la milerecorde de fc 
1eu;& qui fait de ſa converſion , 
plus grande felicir qu' il puiſſe trox 
ver{urla terre. Il ne parle pas de lat 
gage de Ja cour, parce qu' il ſcair bie 
que ce n'eſt pas le langage. de dicu 


Il aime micux concvoir de bons de- 
1rs,que de prononcer de belles paroles; 
& pour-veu qu'il puiſſe dire qu* a pec- 
che, 111 croir cſire afſez cloquent, Je 
m' imagine donc 
Madame , que vouz aimerez 1e pe- 
cheur en ce gloricux citat & que vous 
vous divertirez ogtontalas 2 voir 
repandre des larmes, dont le repen- 
ir eſt la ſource. C'eſt un gdiverciſe- 
ent, qui n'eſt jamais deſagreable 
wx ames vertucuſes & ſainfes, 8& y 
ſt en cerre occaſion qu' on peut legiti- 


ent ſouhaicer de vair ſouſpirer ſon 
To chain, Je ſuis 


Madamesy 


De vVoſtre Grandeur 


le tres-humble, tre $-oberſ[amt , 
& tres-fidelle Servitear, 


DURYER: 
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NES CIONEIVENCEIE) CIENCY) 
To the truly 


JONORABLE, 


Noble, and moſt vertuous Lady, 


The Lady 
ANNE INGOLDSBY. 


MavD Aa my 
SCC. apprebenſiue Tg drew- 
RD Þ) 7» its boſbfull Tnke, at 
< the preſumption to fron- 


- 


"% 


Perſon of ſo much Honoar, ſo much worth, 
 throwged au Inventory, and ſo compleat 
Synoplis, of all Perfeftons, But embold- 
ed, firft,, by the Precedent of the French 
ranfl ator ; ſecondly , encouraged by the 
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- The Epiſtle Dedicat Jy.” þ 
Tiety of the Subjeit; moved thiralys 
Nobleneſſe of the «Author : It hath aff 
led ſome obliged drops towarils this T 
cation ay Ladyſhip | ct A Kr l 
treatiſe, ne 1iito the Ex [4 Ma o,: 
-4N unparallel'd Mojiri LI pf both, : of 1 
Pious ſubjett to a prous Patroneſſe of 4 
ble Author to & Noble Lady, Madan, 
ſhall bere behold @ Rogal Convert: Th 
Angells rejoyce at the Corterſton of 
ſinner 3 and, as your Vertues intitle you 
their Fellowſhip, and ſomething abou 
mortall in your beauty to their reſemblant, 
you muſt neceſſarily partake of thetr Ja) 
and fill up the quire of that Clefttall Hi 
erarchy with your Allelujah's, Andſecta 
nothing but a bittle (lay (which althoug 
in reference to your Ladyſhip's | amt _ 
Symmetry, 1s flamped with « prepara 
Angelcall Impreſſe) detaineth = fra 
the preſent enjoyment of their bleſſed $1 
ezety 3 you £4n0t nevertheleſſe but be ali 
moved with them, and will (1 hope Js | fo 
the Gracious Influence of your Proteftt| 
beames to the unworthy Interpretey 
. dbeſe welcome Tydings, and crown bi 
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which 15 the higheſt ayme bis amberion 
vells at ) 


COTERY 2 OI TIO TED,” oT, aged 7 ODOT So. 
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d the Inſcripizox » and Commands the 
ubſcription of 


AMadam, 


Your Ladiſhip's moſt 
humble and vowed 
Servant. 


B. St. George, 
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ROT ALL 


PSALMES: 


OLI LOQU1ES 
). ANTHONT, KING 


O F 
PORTUGALL. 


Vhercin the Sinner confefleth his 
Sinnes, and imploreth the Grace 


of G OD. 


Hence ſhall1 exhale tears 

IB enough topay a deluge for 
/ [3 the Neyo: and -diſor- 
= ders of my {oul> VVhen I 

row my Conſiderations on the pa; 


Wrod Of? of my lite and caſt a fpecu 
ative 


2 Royal Pſalms, . 


lative- optick on the paſſages of 
youth, horror and ſadnefle arreſts: 
ſurvey. This. refle&ion on my ſelfe 
verberates ro my {ſoul nothing | 
trembling, nothing but condemmati 
hothing bur diſpaire, nothing but co 
fuſion, I know what I have bin, I 
known what I ought to have bis 
know not now -whart Iam, 'T appn 
hend what I (hall bee : And the lc 
my ſorrow is for oftcnding God, tl 
—_ the apprehenſions of 1t, is enla 
gcd. 
Why cannot T repent more , that 
may fcar leſſe > Alas ! T have bin lol 
under oy ſcourge ( O Lord) and 
heavineſle of thy hand makes. me fe 
the weight of my tranſpreſſions3 
cannot] fix a repentant kiſſe to t 
Red, Long haſt thou lured me, yer I rt 
maine ſt]] unreclaimed) long haſt rhq 
rais'dand plai'd thy Batteries to fort 
2 paſſage to my heart; yer I,ſo much 
owne enemy, deny an amicable Tnret 
velw to one whobrings and offers li 


A thouſand evillscaſt up their trenche 
x40 


1nd about me, death threatenerh me 
he van, flank, and rearc; and al- 
ugh I am ftorm'd with all ſorts of 
lJamities and afflitions, yet my foul 
ch not 6ne hoſtage-tearc to ranſome 

y ſalvation, Theſe ills have not only 
aqued mine age ; my life and ſuffer - 
gs comenced together , from my 
uth I am a man ot ſorrow : In fine, [ 
ay on the counters of my dylaſters, 
{t up the ſingle moments of my life 3 
d now I ſuffer, becauſe ſuffering 
ught me not repentance tor my 
ulrs.Othe admirable prudence of the 
avenly and great Phyſitian / O che 
amenſe goodneſs of the King of kings 
e Soveralgn of heaven and carth |. O 
ie bountitull openneſſe of that hand 
at (iroweth about irs favours! O my 
od, thou underbladders't me with 
_ I may not ſink in pleaſures, 
at I may learne to rejoyce , with- 
t making my Joyes crimunall, thou 
clegares ſorrows finite, to attone for 
vrrowes Infinite z thou diſmantlesmy 
ody of comforts, ro cloathe my foul 
with 
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with ſalvation. The wounds that th 
inflis, are but to open an aller ex 
dicnt ro my cure; and thou endany 
eſt not my preſent lite, but asaPpr ? 
vative to a life more happy,more glg 
ous,more triumphant. But alas/wha 
neceſſary for me, falls ſo little und 
my cognizance , that I check at t 
phyſick of 'thy mercifull preſcripts 
dread thoſe afflitions , whoſe rigon 
violence ought to inſtruQ,and ought 
be received as effe&s rather of me 
then of choler: ſo thatl fail mg 
einguiſhing the counter-poylons tt 
tendereſt: and how ſhall I diſtingw 
them , being not to be cured but by: 
fiigion? yer | deſire to be freed-in 
an affliction ſo wholſ{yume, To conclud 
can there bud any hopes of a eure:1 
from gricts 2. Secing ficknefſe and'd 
' ſealesare the fruits of pleaſure, let 
ſuffer them, (O Lord my God)bur: 
the cnd that my forrows may be: cal 
verted into loyes, and I rejoyce wi 
thee 3 reach me how my 1ufferin 
may meer with thy divine plcaſu 
and my owne ſalvation. PSA 
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PSALM IL. 


Ime with a ſwift current tides 
away yeares and dayes, yet my 
appineſſe {till fixerh my condition; 
nm {#111 a finner , ſtill call downe the 
l of my God's Indignation. —_— 
n conſtantly wracked on the wheel 
o many affiiftions,lo many mileries3 
have not forced from me ſo much 
One good thought, one ſenſible de- 
ation of my fins , the ſole Axle- 
2 whereon my misfortunes turne. 


ward not how I lend an advantage- 
foot to each dayes finfull trips, bur - 


'e not regard to recover my foyls ; 


11] patch upmy old injquities with 


offences , and ſtep from petty 


[paſſes to capital; how ſhall Len- 


aine the ftroak of my laſt hour? 
ſhall I fly > where ſhall I conceal 
guilty head,when- Judgment ſum- 
Sto an appearance,and'l am cited 
Dring'in my audit for my manifold 
2;pts > at what a bluſh will my in- - 
lable ſloath'& negligence, tongue- 
tied 


og CU SE——— CEC 
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ticd ftand,when 1 ſhall behold they 
of rhy cnchroned Majeſty, and my 
paſſe a firift ſcrutiny tor che lcaſtp 
cadilloes in my behaviour and 6 
ccranents 2 I wil reply chen,my G 
I am ovcr-charged, O let thy mercy 
an advocate in my cauſe:who am Iz 
where ſhall Il find eloquence to m 
my tongue fercill with a rejoynder 
thy Tuſticc? but what ſhall 1 do if th 
utgca plca > I mutt with a trembli 
bathf lncfſe wrap my face in cot 
{ion and acknowledge I have not ! 
proved the ſtock wherewith I was] 
truſted, I muſt confefſe 1 have mig 
buricd tn vanitics , . and thac it 
{crved as an exchequer to maint 
my luſts,, and that I have laviſtheds 
living fiafully. Alas? did I ſay{w 
ving |? 1t 15 not an expreſſion, fit 
Saunt tha condition ; I ſhould rad 
ay in dying. Iimagin'd I lived inl 
daycs of ay a. | neſſe bile no 
thorough-conviction lyes upon my! 
I'was Jcad ,. bccauſe I lived with 
Thec, the only true life, How ſhol 
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ive when my memory affords not one 
nitance thar I have lived with theg 2 
n fine, (O my God) fince the lite of a 

nner 15- death 3- I may truly.conclude, 
ny death anticipated my lite as yer I 
m not acquainted with lite,bur ſti] re- 
ain in an empty channel cut offfrom 

ay God the head and fountaine of life. 

y corrupt inclinations {il],impreg- 
ared my tender age with occalions of 
fending thee, I was ſcarce enfranchi- 

d from the womb, when I fell into rhe 
zondage of fin : At my nativity, my 
heeks were bedewed with tearcs for 
ins was conccived in and knew not. 

d I had ſcarce drycd vp the tearcs 
or the {ins of another, bur 1 began to 
ommut {ins my ſclt which I did know, 
et have not lent them one tearc. I 
ave delighred my fclfe in che fins of 

y infancy, and with. my impurities 
drophan'd the innocency of that age 

hich nature intended che Santuary *- - 
nd ſacred treaſury of all rhe purity of -.--- 
bis life; I have breathed nothing bur © 
oncupilcence; IT ave been the ſhame- 
ull criumph of my baſc and finfull at 

'B fcions, 
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fefions,and a web ſo thick hath ſpread 
it {clfe over the eye of my underſtan- 
ding, that I could nor diſcern between 
light and darknefſe , berween the 
ſmooth calmeneſſe of the mind , and 
che tenpeſtuous Billows of ſenſual. 
lity. Inan age lo ignorant and ſo little 
ſtudious of good, 1 have given a quick: 
cx care to the world then to heaven,[ 


have bin driven down the {wift torrent 
of a deccirfull voluptuous ſtream and, 
as if I had been carried away more 
with the love of torments then re- 


wards, 1 have aged here on Earti 
whatſoever might turcher my 1nevitay 
ble precipice into hell, From a corrup: 
cd infancy Lhave proceeded to a de- 
bauched pubertyzmy fins have (hootel 
up with my yearcs and have growl 
whilſt Isrew, My vaine and vitious 
loves, put on me the ſhape of a mad 
man or varbarianiand at the ſame rime 
I was philtred and enchanted, by rheit 
luthious witchcrafrs. I became ming 
own enemy, and willingly ran into the 
tatall embraces of my own ruine. The 
aayes of my puberty were graduarchl 


| 


Royall Pſalms. 9 

n the {chooles of ſinne. ewes, : the 
ourſe of finning I paſſed to the degree 

ff my Youth, which has lejit behind ir 

qo othex tracts bur the ſoyls and ſul. 
yings of vicez every moment that adds 
omy age adds to my fins, I have bin 
oung, I bave attain'd che viril conft- 
tency ofa man, and diflciling vice 
ach alwaycs held the ſigniory of my 
oul which owed allcgiance unto vire 
ue. Age hath ſwan-plum'd my cl- 
Wer head, yer if fo little marturates my 
"Wudgment, that | tread not 1n tie paths 
pf thy heavenly dircRions ; and asf I 
"Wrerca child , ara double Jubilee of 
cares, old and crafic as I am, yet dol 

ne ations of a Child. Whar time hath 

din ſo unprivy to my faulrs that it may 
Wicncourage the Icaſt plea of Innocency ? 
las! my God ii chou ſhould'ſt gratific 
1c, to expect unnll I pick'd out one 
oment of Innocency. in my whole 

ife, to move in arrcſt of Judgement ; 
nat advantage could I rake of that fa- 
our, fince my lite affords not one mi- 
Wutc bur loaden with a fin > Thou art 
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Tuſtice ir ſelfe ; thy decifions match 
the merits of the cauſe, Vhen IHed 
for appeaſing inducements,l find 11 tne 
nothing but provoking motives. Al 
my accountscarry the juſtice of a mer: 
rized fear, And I cannot reckon then 
without {umming up my tranſgreſſ 
ons, I havebin alwayes ative 1n in 
quity,l have conſtantly tooted the dat 
ces of the wicked , their inſtruction 
have been alwayes my charming ml 
Gck, TI have wallowel in -vices like 
{wine in the mire , whoſe repalt 15 of 
dure and filth3 nor haveT tancied n 
telte, in other than 1n things vaine,d 
tractious, and blaſphemous $; wharl 
ever was whiioiclome became nauſeoll 
and that only had the guſt roticklen 
wanton palate which was mortiferol 
my Boſome-councell were the*wickel 
I hadno enjoyment but in the ſociet 
of the reprobate ; ray ambition wast 
aimar the wretched grandure of -an 
m1nent ſinner, I was dextrous in excl 
{ing,flow in accuſing my ſelfe.To ſiet 
aid harden my heart, was the butt 
my vended endeavours 3 and the noi 


ackno 
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acknowledging my ſelfe a {inner , the 
nore aggravation ir heaped on my ins, 
he lefſemfnorations is left my excules, 

was negligent in procuring Balſome 
or my wounded foul, ſleighred all re- 
ipe's,and grew enraged againttrhoſe 
eyond the Wmits of all reaton and re- 
pe vvho forced a ſeaſonable Chirurs 
y, I have knirmy fiſts at the inftruct- 
r, and opened my armes to the flatte- 
rz my cares have not admitted-inthy 
ace-propounding-trumpers,but given 
udience to thoſe that came without 
y orders. In fine, (my God,)the vani- 
»<F/ of the world hath been the whole 
}urle of my ſtudics. All my diſcourſes 
o"Werc lics, in the addreſſes of all my af- 
ires, I have courted darkneſſe before 
ght, See here the landskip of my a&i- 
S$, ſeethe card of my whole life / 
'here is there any thing to be found 
t provocatives of thy $7 indignati- 
? SothatT will anſwer thy 1nterro- 
tories with nothing but humble con- 
"$110ns; and ſince thou haſt taught me, 
(c-accuſation proves the moſt accep- 


ble excuſe, I will ſue out my Juſtifi- 
B 3 cation 
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cation with the bare acknowledgme 
of my crimeszraſe out from thy mem 
ry the diforders of my youth, and 
dite me not at the Barre of thy Julia 
It is impoſſible for man to be juſtifi 
before thee:bur,it I muſt paſſe thoroug 
thy judgments, turne me @ver (O Gut 
to the Bench of thy Mercy,and remer 
ber I am the workmanſhip of thy « 
hands, although a finner, If my þ 
provoke , let thy mercy Bethe 
1rs interceſſion merit the repentance 
him that adores thee let it bound tl 
juſily-incenſed wrath ; In fine , lctt 
{natch mc out of the fiery embraces( 
hell, tothe end my-ſoul may ecd 
torth thy praiſes, and trump, throug 
out all the corners of the carth , 4 
eftects of thy clemency, 


, 
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PSALM II. 
-F Hat an aggravated unhappi- 


neſs is it, to have incenſed the 
uthor of happineſs, to have offended 
c purchaſer of Salvation,and to have 
eſpiſed ſo ſuperciliontly his  pre- 
pts 2 I have willingly quitrcd the 
athes of feliciry,and like a firay ſheep 
andred and ſtraggled within the ſhot 
id command ot all occafions , thar 
joht gape after and deſign my de- 
ruction- 5 I have rovedevery where, 
id every 'where' been afſayled by 
oops of ſorrows, griefs, and misfor- 
nes. I have been wildred in the 
eanders of -perdition and iniquity. 
ave left no place unbeaten, that I 
ight ſpring to my felt rcpole and 
dn{olation 5 bur I retriv'd them nor, 
cauſe I minded nor Thee, my God. 
1chour enquiring after the territo- 
es of peace» 1 have travelled through 
Barren land, the demeaſns of dearth 
d {inne, where horror and pain en+ 
imp, and where the Soul lyes ſenten- 


d tothe Marſhalſey of | everlaſting. 
B 4 rorments, / 
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torments. . Whilſt I glittered | 
pomp and dignity, I was da{l'd wit 
their coruſcancyz and as 1{ T had bet 
Nabucadonoſer'd into a beaſt, VWood 
and Caves were my ſhelters. Vhu 
I was mired in plcaſutes,I was plu 
in troubles, my couche was prepat! 
on a precipicez at the ſame inſtant bot 
ſleep andruine crept upon me ; ſuch 
miſt interpoſed the beames of my reg 
ſan, that i expe&ed anchorage 1n ti 
midſt of ſo many ſtormes, —__ I0 
perils. What courſe ſhall I ſteere, 1 
what creek ſhall I ſecure myſelfe, bt 
ing bcaten on a lee-ſhore,amid(tti 
ſhelves and ſhoales of 'encompaſiu 
dangers ? The hopes that convoye 
my youth are diſperſed and vaniſhed 
and. I am' become like to one ſhij 
wracked, who having loſt his veſſe 
ſends a watery eye after his floatil 
treaſures: ſcourged hither and thit 
bythe tyrannous winds and no leſs im 
Pero waves, I am farre from hat 
rs, can: kenne no land: that give 
hopes of eſcape, I let my ſelf be dil 
ven on the rocks where I muſt mo 
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] Wifcrably periſh. The Enwny hath 
wit anced his Ambuſcadoes and I rcver 
xl iſtruſted, I have walked without fear 
r ſuſpition over the pit-falls he hath 
ered for me ; and, as 1{-I were ac- 
flary to my owne perdition, I have 
app'd an extinguiſher on the light 
at ſhould guide ro their diſcovery. 
have ſoothed my ſelf in my finnes , 
or could I faſten in.my Imagination 
e leaſt opinion of homage due from 
y youth to the Signtorie of death. 
hus my Soul being over-reached by 
e vanity of tharfalſe poſition, gave 


ntertainment to all extravaÞant ap- 
tites. I held forth a willing arme 


d uſhering ſenſuality;and was carri- 

d whereloever her policy and ty- 

anny led me. Why,ſaid I, ( diſputing 

vith my ſelf )\hould 1drcam of death > 

hy ſhould I fixe my thoughts on the 

1d before the middle hath taken up 

Way conſiderations; life enough. 13. lete 

nipunne to meditate a recolleQion, : 

uddain converſion waltes on my w1l 

1 all ſeaſons. Thus have I grown 
81d in my impicties, thus are my all 

cuſtomes 


15 Royall P ſalms- 
cuſtomes become habituall, andt 
as a Gally-ſlave to finne, chain'd 
oare, I muſt obey. I am like unto 4 
narique that hates both life and dai 
and armes his fury. againſt the one 
the other, untill his totally ſopiteda 
beſotred reaſon leaves to comm 
his a&ions. Bur alaſs, the bent oft 
hate is of a nature more ſtrange, mo 
pernitious ! The lunarick faſtens on! 
body, bends buthis fiſt and blows 
| Aara clay : but my obdurateneſk 
nne makes me faſten on nry Soul, 4 
conclude its wounds in murcher. Ml 
ving this climbed by degrees ro 
top of Iniquity, day after day I in 
rare my God, and my obſtinacy call 
upon rhe juſtice of his fury and ft 
pervition, I have been often forced 
iImoother the invercrate. and wick 
flames rhar prey upon me. But ir is int 
poſhble to ſecure my heart from them 
racir fewell is in mce; they are lodg| 
m my bones.O.my God,ſpread thy gt 
crous wings over me !Iam nor able it 
quench this deftroyirg fire, bac with 
the ſaving fire of thy divine love. 1 
have 
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duc nor ſtrength enough to caſt off 
e yoke of finne : thy aſſiſtance muſt 

of my diſ-ingagement,and thy {uc- 

rs muſt prove the reſerves to my 
eaker forces. My deſcrts(I muſt con- 
ſſe) dare not move for theſe favours; 
t, ſince thy goodnefle caulcth the 

npne to comfort the good and bad 

ith the radiancy of an equall Influ- 
ce ; and that thou layeſt thy obliga- 

ons on the unworthy, and on thoſe 
at beg them not at thy hands I can- 

ot conceive thou wilt be ſo-thrifty of 
y ſpiricuall riches rowards one thar 


JS with the x yrarenge Gi {o Intent 


nn ardour, and with the deep ſenſe 
af ſo much forrow for his offences. 
Fſove thy compaſhon rowards me, give 
Warc to the humble ſure of a poor 
ceyretch, thou that art rich in mercics 
nWhou that glorieſt in the facility of par - 
nWloning , thou that waſheſt away the 

vill habits of the will, thou that 

earkens to the complaints of rhe cap- 

ives, thou that breakeſt the Netts we 
mFPich for our ſ{clves, thou that buyeſt 
Four liberty when we fell our ſelves to 
c ſlavery 


." 
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flavery, and imploy the falſe liben 
(men think they injoy withour thee) 
eainſt thece:[trerch torth thy handst 
the worke of thy hands may not pet 
riſh, that I may not fall into the bc 
romleſſe pitt that affords not one dri 
of watter to quench the everlaſtin 
flames that tortures {inners:deliver mt 
from the Jawesof rhe roaring Lyat 
who ſcarcheth me for his prey, ati 
vvill not leave off his bloodthirſting 
ſcent:chou, vvho art my ProteQor, an 
in vvhoſle mercy all my hopes caſt an: 
chor, Jer the efte&ts of thy mercies an 
{wer the hopes of them;becauſe I hait 
hoped in thee my God, 1 ſhall not be 
confounded 3 and having in the con: 
cluſion taſted the returnes of my pray: 
ers, 1 vvill beare a part to thy ' gloh 
vvith the heavenly Quires of abell 
and bleſſed Spirits. 4 


PSALM, 
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SEALMAY, Ez 


Y nightly couch hath beon cur- 

| rain'd about with melancholy z 

arc and terrour have given their un- 

"* elcome attendance to my fancy, my 
bin pn{cience makes mortal and re-itcra- 
d chruſts,nor am I dexterous enough 
) ward its paſſes;and the leaſt wound 
recelve,1s rar the tuck of an Enimy. 


. 
UI 


ye | 


annorallay my diſquieting thoughts; 
overing Illuſions interrupt my ſleeps, 
ſiead of affording irs naturall repoſe, 


miniſters tro my 1nquierude, It 1s an 
apoſſibility, ſleep ſhould artaque my 
e-lids; if a wearincfle ſtroak my tem- 
les with the hopes ot a flumber,a reſt- 
ſneſſe in me fruſtrates its blanditions. 
feele a_late, what devouring fire 
rceps through my entrailes which re- 
etvs recruits ſrom my watchings. The 
ood diſreliſheth that reliſhed before. 
mingle tcares with my Beverage, my 
\Worchcad js bound abour with confuſt- 
dn,ſhame ſpreds it ſelfe over my fice. 
'hen Truminate on my offences to- 
vards my God, and in how many 
ſundry 


- ' ow 


20 | Royall Pſalms. 

- ſundry wayes I have abuſed my ow 
abilirycs and his favours. The ſtudy 
vanity. hath Ingrols' d, the ſum of 1 
dayes , I grow pale with carcs opp 
ſite ro my good, permitting my lelte 
be carried away with the extravag 
cy of my conceipts and the Injuſitce 
my deſires: my lofle 1s become Irre 
rable, L have ler lip the time deſtin 
for the working torch of my falvatk 
I fed my Imagination with dreams 
my eyes {eem'd to entertaine nothl 
bur realities , and they proved ine 
delultons. In fine, I have deceived n 
ſelf my vanitics and ravings have 
{pired my ruine, my aymes reache 
heaven, and the depth of Hell receiv 
mez and {incc my veterane fins reef 
new offences , and one abyſſe drawt 
another Abyſle, my ſoul enervared| 
vice is become feeble, and I am now 
rottenneſs in the Noſthrills of men, | 
wiihes catch at impoſſibilities, anddl 
umaginary poſleffion of them rende 
meE not unlike to one, who dream 
golden dreames, at his awaking is ſe 
ted with a regretfull corroſive for h 


vanito 
} 
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iſhed treaſure, I am but a worme? 
y God ) yet ſuch a ſtranger to my 
e [ have had an aſpiring boldnefſe 
redme over the tops of 5 4 heads; 
my diſcourſes have beene tipped 
h faſtuous afteRation, I conceyved 
clixar of wifdome toconſiſt in thar 
de. I became intolcrable'to thoſe re-- - 
bled me, a fanraſtique groundlcfle 
ler hach ofcen hurried mc on ro be 
rious. This cruell paſſion was ſo in- 
e, my {oul irſclfe nurſed” it with- 
the Icaſt incouragement of a provo- 
ton : {0 0" as It raigned in me, not 
y my ſelfc, ſervants, and relations, 
| my ſelf participated the fury of irs 
anny, And, without conſideration 

God upraided me notwith the Im- 

n(ity of his favors, I hit my freinds in 
teeth with ſcarce obliging civilities. 

ve murmured under the preſſure of 
misfortunes,I have placed my hopes 
nan , and waved my confidence in 

25s. I entertained truch with deafneſs, 
*Wollome documents with offence , 
inſtructor with anger, the pilots of 
vation with diſlike 5 my genitas bach 
bin 
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bin abuſive. I have courted vengear 
tor the leaſt affront or punQtlls,a 
anticipated the prerogative of Ge 
whole prerogative 1t 15 tO revenge, 
have bin diſrcſpeffull ro rhe Mai 
trainers of a good cauſe, Reton 
although ſeaſoned with fweetrnd 
and humility, moved my choler : wh 
was good in the good ſquared nor wi 
my humor, Brawls and contentic 
made up my divertiſements, I wa 
Skilfull pioneer 1n undermining | 
ftricndihip of Bretheren, and in mt 

ing diſcord, and hatred amongſt rhe 
ro the beſt advantage: good in{trudtit 
rave rouched my theory, bur were 
ver welcomed by my practiſezrhey hl 
knockt at my cares, bur were not! 
mitred into my heart. I have carreli 
evill counſellors, whoſe endcavt 
wcre to plcaſe, they have filled a ct 
Place in my javour. Bur I fancied nt 
cell-troth, nor thoſe that with a wl 
lome freedome both hinted at my | 
perfections and perſued them wil 
pitous corredion, I tave nor ſtretd 
torth my hand ro thoſe in diſtreſle, 1 
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Fo ſnatched ar my needful aſſiſtance. 
zvc not ſhared my morſells with the 
xr , whom death had beleagured 
ich famine and neccflity, 1 have tur- 
d mine cyes from tie begger and 
e ſick, Iſt a ſcnfible compaſſion 
ould triumph ovcr my avarice and 

gagean Almes.I have nad no care to ' 
icharge my debts, nor to reſtore the 
politums to thoſe who confided 1n 
e,with the greater facility. Toanſwer 
y unlimicred detires, | have bankrup'r 
y neighbor by borrowing what I ne- 
r reſtored: I groped atrer wealth,but 
$ an ca(ter expedient to {1n.T have ap- 
zared rich vpon a vaine and finfull 
count, but alwaics poor upon a cha- 
cable one. | wanted nothing to enter- 
un my concupilcence, I wanted,every 
ing to treat piety, I have baniſhed 
noderation from my rrencher, & with 
orrid exceſſes overcharged nature 
nat 15 ſatisfied with a little, and is the 
ery ichoolemiſtris of temperance, I 
ave paicd a ſtrange Idolatry ro my 
elly, I have built my glory upon an 
arthly foundation, which could threa- 
C ren 
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ten nothing bur diſtruCtion, The nx 
exquiſite rarities have been learch 
for to furniſh out my tzble, T have 
gned inconveniciicics to cxcule myt 
citics3 neceſſity hath been often urgt 
as a pretext for my gluttony : my cat 
placency hath bin with addultreſſg 
[ have loved the converlation of they 
continent, My jmpurities have a 
ved to ſuch a pitch that TI have notco 
fidence to expreflc what I have 
confidence to commit, I bave bow 
out my cares and tongue apprentic 
to vanity ; with a tavorable attention 
have ſucked in flatrerics ; and when 
my opinion my prayles came ſhott, 
have made them vp with them of m 
owne mintage When an occaſion ( 
applauſe has bin offcred,lI have bin ti 
led with applauding my ſclte 4 
with the applauſe ofothers.In terrcſt 
all delicacies I have forfeited the catt 
ot eaveniit ar any time the apprehen 
ſive horror of death and Judgma 
creweth me forth of that pitt whil 
the cnrregues of worldly plcafur 
hath ſunck tor us, ar rhe ſame inf 


flip back againe, I am like to a d 
at returnes to his vomit. I am dea 
to good workes, I ſtill live 1n finns , 
d although a ncere borderer onthe 
"ntiers of death, neverthelcſle undil- 
tied with the rerrour and dreadfu ll- 
fle of its approaches, I run upon it, 
t( O my God)lert thy great coitpaſ- © 
n antevert that great day, that fear- 
| day,that day of tcarcs and groanes3 
pare me by death to the commence- 
nt of life, that I may fill che whole 
Wacionwith encomiums of thy mercy. 
hold (O Lord,)behold the poſture of 
ſoule, behold the ſtretghts my con- 
pticence hath brought it in, behold 
 {tripes of that Fury 5 preſcrve.me 
Wm che power of an enemy that wall 
vc inconquerable, unlefle thy aux- 
ry torces intervene, Knock oft the 
ckles & bolts of death;(Q my God) 
t] may chaine myſelfe to thee, who 
ne art the truc lik : and that have- 
calt away the care of all things, I 
tollow thee, who art more conſ1- 
able then all things. Lord my God,- 
a of mercy and ſa]lvation,whuſper to 
42 my 
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my ſoul, I am thy ſafeguard, thy pray 
ers are accepted, Ict it be done un 
chee according to thy petirions let fu 
a voice ( my Sod) draw my atrentic 
that following thee I may encount 
thee,encountring thee I may never 
part from thee untill thou rerurasn 
whole. For where ſhall I find phylu 
for my greifs,if I repair not to thee 1 
Godz and who can prove a moree 
pert phyſitian for my infirmiries t 
he who hath'ſtoop'd from heaven k 
the reparation of mankin'd, and to 
ply remedies to his maladies >whoc 
better beſtow lite than! he , 1n wil 
hands 1s both life and death > who 
be a better pledge for my f{alvati 
amonelt the gulphs and precipices 
this world, than my God and my $8 
our ? Save me then, enlighten me tk 
thou art both the author of ſalvati 
and lite, to thoſe repoſe their truſt 
thee. Andas thy power (my. God) 
no alpha, let thy glory have no. ome 
that we may magnifie thee, that ! 
may adore thee, that we may. erc&il 
mortal trophics tO thy honour andk 
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W'cr everlaſting thanks to thee, who art 
Whe cternall fountaine of mercyes. I 
ave bin eſtranged from thee, and al- 
hough my cltrangeneſſe was an a@ of 
y owne will, thou haſt nor failed to 
n{wer the beginning of my 1nvocatt- 
ns with a timely aſhſtances The quick 
pplications of thy remedies have even 
revented my complaints, the very 
il ro be cured pertects rhe cure, and 
d will life is a motive ſufficient to:thy 
dodnefle that we recctve itzthe extent 
W ty bounty 1s ſo Jarge, thy graces 
WSmmonly anticipate the prayers of a 
1Epencing (inner. [will confels,myGod, 
d that will be a f{atisfaory allay to 
y indignation, how that I am conſci- 
as of my Iniquiries,how that I am ac- 
alnced with my cvill doings, and do 
l a preſent cure.Yea,myGod,it is ne- 
ary I know them, that the horrour 
ave may be implanted in my bones, 
dthat my ſoul may be affrighted at 
terrible Image my memory copierh 

© th. I diſcover to thy Divine Majeſty 
us imperfections and my ſins, to the 
Ithy Mcrcy may raſe and pumice 
C 3 them 
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them forth, and thou maicſt enlight 
the darke capacity of my fſoule t 
misleads me to a rebellion againſt thee 
As thou wilt not the Intquity, fo the 
defires not the death of a finner , bi 
that he be converted and ltve:the deg 
ſhall not praiſe thee(my God)none by 
thee living, .none but we ſhall beth 
Panegyriks, Quireſters, and Trung 
through all ages, the fullnefle of t| 
mercics and the tenor of thy bountk 
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PSALM, V. 


MT )Efore thee ( my God ) have I ſum- 
WM) med up my miferies , not for thy 
Wntormation , nor to make known the 
ondition wiicrctn I ſtand, nor rhe 
paths 1 rracean toc world 3 becauſe al- 
eady they are tailen under thy erernall 
preſcience, and from ercrnity thou haſt 
umbered my foot-{teps. Thou pierceſt 
hrough the obſcurity of darkneſs, thou 
lifcloteſt all cloflers, there 1s nothing 
al withdraw it ſelf from thy fight, to 
hee are all things preſent, thou diveſt 
ato_the Cabiner-counſells of our 
carts,our molt ſecret thoughts ro thee 
are patent, I will therefore lay open 
my miſcrics that thou maiſt uncover 
hy mercy, and ſpread over me thy 
rrotecting wing : I will reveale my {e- 
rets that thou mayeſt conccale them, 
hat thou mayeſt be ſatisfied with rhe 
numility and brokenneſle of my heart, 
hat by a ſacrifice ſo propitiatory , I 
may invite a plenary explation of my 
offences. I have hitherto caſt upan au- 
ut of things horrible, yer the reckon- 


C 4 ing 
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ing falls ſhort of what I have commit 
red. My conſcience allarums me why 
continuall aſſaults, conti2ually repr 
ſents rhe horrid Ideas of my treſpaſſes 
and ingendcrs in my foul a worm tha 
bites and corrodes without intermuſh 
on, but why raay not the knawing cor 
roſive of this worm conſume all impy 
Ticies,and in conſuming them conſun 
it{clfe > My God, let it not ſo feed that 
it may live eternally, ler it fced that! 
may dye , and that, by feeding, by de 
grees 1t may lcave to feed. But alas! 
how deplorable is my caſc. I bclieve 
the latitude of my confeſſion had ar 
cum{cribed my ſins,bur I muſt confeſk 
ir admits of larger bounds, my memo 
ry ſtill affords treſh inſtances of a de: 
ſerved tear from thy Juſtice3 and as 
lwells with the whole iniquity of my 
life, itisno ſooner delivered of one 
particular , bur it groweth big witl 
particulars more heinous, more crimt 
nall.Were the ſand of the ſea multiple 
ed iato figures it were an arithmerick 
too Skant to caſt up my tranſgrefſio 
Were my tongue ceptupledit were ſti 


im poſſible 
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micWpoſſible ro count one of amillion -ſo 
Wac my greif is rhe more intepſe by 
aſon all my impurities come not 
ithin the compaſſe of my memory,be= 
uſerhe wedgery of new oftences drive 
d peg out the old ones. But (my God) 
oe I will not wrap up in ſilence my 
membrance hath bundled up, I will _ 
move my affection from them, thar I 
ay the more firmly ſettle it on Thee, 
ac thou weighing the humiltcy of my 
ul and an cye floating 1n teares, 
Wy {cverity may be abated,and thy ren- 
Wer {wcetnefle encouraged. Thou who 
tthe rcall {weetneſle, the {weetnefle 
at entraps not the ble{ſed ſweetnefle, 
ce {weernefle moſt aflured and perma- 
nt. I have entertained kindnefle with 
vy and malice, charity with diſre- 
ect, Kings Princes and the minifters 
W cnc Goſpel have been under the laſh. 
my my tongue, with outragious Mur- 
FP urings I bave ſcandalized them z cn- 
miums of rhe good rece:ved reproot, 
c actions of the wicked approbation ; / 
W 2: any time” the juſt were juſtly 
pplauded,at the ſame time my endea- 
VOUES 
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vours were to ſully rheir repurtati 
with impoſtures, I have lijred | 
their moſt hidden failings, I have| 
ſo ccnſoriouſly rigid rowards the 
into grand crimes nave I, aggrava 
their petty trctpaſles : onthe cont 
ry, it the wicked received their 
ſalary of a juſt infamy, and conl 
quently fell inro diſreſpute and d 
credit with the world, Ihave imn 
diatly backed them , I have cxtoll 
their 1maginary Vertues , and fl 
ter'd them before the juſt; and perk, 
have proved the ultimare caule 
their perdition. I have combined wl 
the thicte .1n purloyning my nelg 
bor's goods 3 and that nothing may | 
wanting to complcate my 1n1quity 
have fathered the {candall on the | 
of my mother z my friends and relat 
ons could not ſecure themſelves iro 
my frauds,nor ſhelter themſelves fra 
my calumnies, VVhar inundationsq 
nulcries and misfortunes was poſhib 
to breake in upon mortalls , my mi 
ctous wiſhes poured on my ne1ghbel 
head, In his death have I often latedtl 
{oundartiot 
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ue dation of my hopcs, I have not 
d M-c4 1 protecting wing over the inno- 
ve it; and as if tlic dyſatters, of the un- 
tha tunate were a pleaſing harmony to 
wa. with inhumane reproaches I have 
ons 1d their afflictions,to the higheſt key, 
r hc orcateſt part in the world hathſut- 
onWred in the raſhneſs of my judgment, 
have condemned for fins things with- - 
t the evidence of the leaſt ſuſpition, 
ou have perccived the moate_in my bro» 
palicrs cyc without ſeeing the beame yn 
ruWy owne, I have bin lulled in floath 
le Wnd 1dleneſſe, ſhunn'd honeſt labors 
wilind vertuous excrciſes.I have drowned 
cienny time in a voluntary lethargie, My 
ly WGod, my thoughts were never buſted 


!t7Wbout thankefull returnes for thy ta- 


ours ; nor hath thy lawes and thy 


laYWpower taken up my meditations. 


roThou knoweſt ( O God) how ſleep hath 


roWpftcn quirted its nightly quarters on my 


ns cy lids, and my minde that entertain'd 
bl 


16k 


he thought of every thing elſe, was 


only unhoſpitable ro the thought of 
'thec. It hath flown every where, but 


never perched on thee, I have preps 
or 
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for bed, I have feticd my ſelte to ſly 

I bave awaked without dreaming Wi 
thee, I have been alwaics withouttt 
becaute I dweir ſo much with myle| 
nor perſued I any ri:ing bur dark py 
ſions wiuch conſtantly widned the dt 
rance from rec, It at any time ejact 
latory thoughts {oared rowards tit 
and pricd into the wonders thou i 
perpetraced for mankind , before the 
vvere yet tlegg | {mooticred them, 
have permitted my ſelfe ro be philtre 
by tlie ſvvcet poyſon of the yvorldi 
vanity The endeavours I uſe to teadl 
my {peculations thy grandcurs, are nd 
unlike the endeavours uſed rovvan 
that of ſleep , vuhich vvhen the @n- 
chanting flartery of it once overcomes, 
rhere cn{ueth none more ſound. I have 
voted often the ferrIcment of my colt 
ſcience, bur ſtill adjourn'd it till the 
morrovv z the hopes to amend one day 
hati: cutr off all hopes of amendment. 
I have placed my teliciry on a tottering 
and deceitfull bafis,I leaned on a reed, 
a broken ſtaffe, vvhen TI thought my 
footing 
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ating molt turc, I nitferably dropped 
tothe fire 3 and nothing but my tall 
vid convince me of the {ecblencfle of 
y lupport. My amvition hath {natch- 

at unlavytull honors, I burat vvirh 
imoderaic defire of hoarding up ri- 

hes and ſqueezing profir out of every 

ing. Thele uncurb'd luſtshave bogued 

e in finiall plunges and troubles. I 

ave ſhaken hands vvitn all the vvick= 

d, vvich all the uarigtitcous, and all 

oe vvhole lives vvere irregular and 
orderly, T have diſhonoured friend- 

hip, that ſacred tye, that ought ro ob- 

gc to none but the vertuous; yes (my 
arMW-0d) I have diigraced it vvith concu- 
en-Wiicences, and have prophaned its fan- 
{tity vvich rhe impuricy of my affe. 
veſW&tions, I have fancicd my ſclfc in paſti- 
n-Wnes vvherein lodg'd the cauſe of my 
be Werdition, and che fuell ro thar fire 
Wo bich conſumed me; and inſtcad of 
r, WP!ocking up the paſſages to obſtruX the 
p Fnroades of dearh, I have. opened him 
| Wirelb avenues, All my members have 
y {cen ſo many portalls ro receive him 
g Into 
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into my ſoul. V Vhen I have ben full 
vvith new offences, I have not binck 
ſed from my old iniquities : on x 
contrary they have rather bin the ſe 
of ſomany crimes which eſtranged! 
from thy face. Thar 1s the reaſon I ha 
been deprived of the conſolation, t| 
pn affords, and that I wand 
ike a deſparado, a ſtranger to hisoy 
pathes, But alas! what will beriden 
if I depart from rhee > who will. thr 
his eyes on mc if thou avert thine, at 
as a reprobare deny me the favourt 
thy aſpect ?No doubt Ithall prove od 
ous to men,borh a ſubject of {cornea 
deriſton, vyhen they ſhall demand « 
me, Where is thy God>why hath hee 
clipſed his face from thee > Whar ſha 
I do when outlawed from thy Protel 
on > whither (hal I go hemmed in onal 
tides and deſerted of thee>With teard 
and ſobbes will I ſearch rhee our,l wil 
Implore thy mercie,l will beſeech rhet 
notto abandon me, and that thy jull 
indignation may. not move thee 10 


draw off thy lookes from the guard 
' thy 
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ſervant ; becauſe my enemies per- 
me, as if I fled before them, they 

rſue me ( My God) to inflave me 
d to carrouſe my blood. It behoofs 
> therefore to take covert under thee, 
fiyeto thy Prote&tion from whom I 
veſo long fled. Thou arc my ſtrength 

) God) my refuge,my afſurance, It 
thy power alone can countenance 
e, thy conſolation which can cheere 
ein the day of my milcries and afflt- 
ons, As there 15 no God bur thee, 
cre 15 no Saviour bur thee, Thou my 
od ro whom my miſerics and infir- 
ries are patent, betore whom Hy- 
crific is unvailed,forget both my old 
d my new offences ; let thy mercies 
vert the purſuites of my cnemies3file 
i the bolrs I have fo cruelly been ſha- 
led with:rhere 15 none my God can 
d1t but thee, who crowneth with ſal- 
ation thoſe that put their rruſt in thee, 
d renders the poore and weake tri- 
mpnant over the proud;and the migh- 
thade nor the divine radiancy of 
y lookes from me. Diſdaine me not 


by (O 


T7 
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(O God)be unto me a ſalvation and 

{urance, a redecmer. I am pooreq 

miſerable , thou art accuſtomed 

glad the poore and the miſerable wi 
the ſplendor of thy rayes. It thy juſti 
hunt to unkennell me, let thy mer 

carth mezdctend me through thy goo 
nefle that makes thee patient and n 
penitcnt. Thou art meck,thou art pat 
ent, thy mercy overpoiieth thy wrat 
there 15 nothing more proper to thet 
than to compaſſionate tie miſcrable; 
pardon ſinners: the whole world hat 
taſted of thy' loving kindnefle becaul 
thou art omniporent, thou conni1ves 
rnetranſorecſſionsof mortalls that thi 
mateſt be pleaſed with their rept! 
reancexthou forgives becauſe thou lowt 
the world becauſc it is the archirc@ 

of thy owne hands. Darc thy ſav! 
glances on me, that l may rurne 
wards rhce,difingage my aMiced fo 
trom the deſperate extremitics it iS0 
duced to, that my lips may overli 
with thy praiſes, and that 1 may bre 
forth and lay,Bicfled be the Lord, wi 
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th nor permitted me to fall into the 


ids of my cnemics:they had deſtroys 


me, had not thy timely ſuccour pre- 
ted 3 my foul was like coa bird cn» 


oled in the ſnares of the fowler. The 
s are broken, andI am delivered, 
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Hat ſhall I do, a miſcrable and 
unfortunate obje& >.'The mon- 
&, finnc, ſpawn of the bottomleſle 
it, hath ſtained his. jawes, with the 
aughter of my ſoul. I have burled'a 
d ſpectacle of my encmic's triumph. 
y God/ he hath itripr me of all tnofc 
abiliments , wherewith thou didf 
loath mc; I am now abaſhed to lay 
en my nakednefle bejoxe thee, I iflu- 
d out of thy hands,accomplithed with 
| the graces and riches,nught turayh 
ut a compleat happinelszand without 
riouſly weighing the fledernels of my 
ard to ſecure them, I have picquered 
th all occaſions,that might dilmpunt 
e, and calt me 1nto, =rdition. | The 
lazon of my foul is. char-cole-lablc; 
hath forfeiced the liycry;colous. ot in- 
ocency, and hath bartered for poiton, 
cleſtiall, viands. . That I, might babir 
y ſclte inthe mode of a hpner, I have 
aſt off thy. prertious 'equipage 'aRnd: ac- 
D 2 _ COUm 
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coutrements, TI have bin to my le 
both a defacement and a deſtruQian 
me-thinks I am moulded into the 
ſolute portraiture of the firſt mans dy 
obedience. In fine, (my God ) fin ha 
ſo miſerably meramorphoſed my a 
dition, thou wilt {carce diſcern inn 
the ſtamp of thy creating impreſſion! 
it not juſtice then, like a rotren ſhe 
to exc|ude me the flock > If an awt 
trembling creep through the heavt 
at thy ſight, what confidence can! 

me into thy preſence, who am noth 
but impurity ? It from finfulneſſe 1a 
lapſed tobrutiſhneſs, what impudent 
can brazen me, to diſcover my face 
moneſt the Ele& > Iwill neverthelal 
returne to thee, although feare 
ſhame ſtruggle within meg I will! 


hold on that fatherly bounry-whet 


with thou embraces all men,as a gull 
ro conduct me into thy boſome, as! 
afteQtion of a parent -perſues his rut 
way calld, and meres with uſury" 
ſubmiſſive rerurn : So I hope (my Ge 
as thy love was abundanc in my fligh 
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reclaiming will give it encreaſe. 
ralas ! want of force and ability la- 
th the will I have to return 31 feel 
e reſiſtance of a cruell power, that 


MWycs me. I feel not the interruption 


chains and cords 5 but the interrup- 
dn of my own will , wherewith my 
emy hath _— fetters impoſſible 
be knocked a-tunder. My ſhcl-er 1s 
re from thee, becauſe thy Salvation 
far from f1nners. I ſhall expire in this 
wild a bondage, unleſſe thy heaven- 
ſupplies ſally forth, and my God 
vean eye over me ; Iam plunged in 
2 mire and have no ſtrength to reco- 


r my ſelfe 3 a Harricane of temprati- 


doth no lefſe wrack my ſoul then 
> foaming waves of an enraged ſea 


frets a miſerable Botrome, All hope 


9 diltn agement from theſe encom- 


ing dangers fades, if the hopes of 
proteqion bloſlomes not. Alas ! 
> Morel clay to preſcrve my felt 
n Shipwrack,the more I ftrike upon 


W& rocks and flats. Both within and 
W-four to my ſelfe,l am my owne fa- 


= RO 
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tall foc : domeſtique enenues are eve 
where embattailed againſt me;I thry 
me cycs on every {ide,and dilcovert 
one in-whom to repole a truſt : a 
quey, Fear, waites at my heeles3a 


Ln 


whereſoever I. go, not one faithh 
friend anſwers the diligent {crutiny 
my ſearch:bur how ſhould I find fa 
why ſhould I challenge 1t from a 
when I have forteired mine; ro Gi 
In my miſerics and aflitions, I ft 
appealed to every. one for cormfon 
have found none amongft thoſe if 
filled «the van in my atflitions 1 
would lend me any conſolation; Il 
never been happy in a true friend; 
have been numerous that were nothii 
burairc, and ſmoaked forth volley 
vaine-promiſes; they havebeen rat 
dumb { my God), becauſe rhey ven 
nothing concerning thee , and bes 
their words were ?, many ſins, It 
met with men void of charity '\ 
Iwelled my faults with-aggravati 
that I might burſt into diſpaires 


outragtouſly loaded me'wirh detri 


| —_— — 


——  -— "—_—_— 


Rozall Pfalng. 45 

5 and , endeavoured that my ſoul 

ighg fink under theur malice as wel 
my-reputation 3 the 1mpious ſwam 

my favours : and declining the right 

aths , I have. been a proſelyre to their 
ophanencfle. I am by little and little 
rived to that pitch of irregularity, 
at although through the interpoſit1- 
of thy grace, have not bid farewell 

> religion , yet have fytaxed many 
Wings in it, as frivolous and worthy of 
Wicaine. In finc,my God I cannot bor- 
dw an excuſe from any Conſidera- 
on, I have known thee 1n truth , bur 
orſhipped tee neither 10 truth nor 
 ſpiric,on the contrary I have turned 
uth into lies, I have obeyed the crea- 
Wire before the creator, I have fiſhed 
vr delight in things deccitfull and 
anſitory, inſtead of diving for itin 
uth eternall, Burt (O my GodJ{ince 
ou haſt informed my knowledg with 

y true religionsſhake off that drow!!1- 

lc, my iniquities hath hung upon 
te: ſo guard my eycs that it may refiſk 
ie ſleep of death, which invades my 
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ſoul, enlighten my eyes draw them 
towards thee, to the end that thtouy 
thy light they may behold thee wi 
art the light cternall, which is nel 
deficient, never extinguiſhed ; whigh 
comprehends whatſoever can bein 
gined ſweet and deleable , thatthe 
may greedily feaſt themfelves on thi 
viſion of thee, that they may run-oſ 
with joy, th@ chcy may with for! 
thing but thee, that they may bect 
vinced thou alone art truely amiab 
Thou arr the true light that cony F 
light ro all that come into the world 
Dart one of thy rayes, that ir may Wl 
ſipatethe gloomy darknefle is gathete 
about me z worke in me a difpol 10 
to come under thy wholſome laws 

| totheend thatmy ſoul, enflamed wil 
the fire of thy love, may languiſh aſte 
none but.rchee , and ſeek for no plea 
fares, bur what thou reaches to her ( 


dw. 


_ 


Lord,1 ſay,my ſoul let me ſay, Thint 
rhine ts by creation, mine only 
itt and donation 5 preſerve a creatu 

EC 
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uhaſiframed accordingto thine own 
age, of whom thou wert pleaſed to 
come both the moulder and the mo- 
11. Let not the precious gift where- 
ith thou haſt endowed me, whereg- 
ith thou haſt honoured me with pre- 
dence above all the. workes of thy 
nds miſerably periſh, and become a 
ey to the mouth of Hell, Stigmarize 
in every part, let corroding ulcers 

d urref aldivgs creep through my 
ſh, let wormes and noyſome verm- 
conſume me; doe but thou pardon 
y ſoul, and ſtretch not forth thyhand 
wards it armed with tempeſts z con- 
@ me into thy pathes before our He- 
iſpheare do! leave off the departin 
Inn, who (being now upon his la 
Winplement ) add force tothy call and 
Wmpells me ro thee : force me (6 God) 
With allche Artillery of violence, rhat 
may ſurrender my telf rothee and not 
rith, Supplant my heart of marble 
1th a heart of fleſh,let thyſpirit wield 
e ſcepter there , that thy "gay 
lay oblige my footfteps and thy com- 


mands 
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mands my obſcrvancc:let not anyt 
in me (my God)be the motive of 4 
favours, whoſe unworthineſle 10 
abuſe of ſo many mcercyes hath wh 
incapacitated,but thy holy and ve 
able name alone. 1 mult acknowk 
the tardinefle of my arrivail att 
and to me it is punithment cnougt 
was no timclicr. Bur,my God, | ami 
eisficd thou ſtreightens not the tune 
limits it to thoſe would come and! 
thee out 3 with an cquall accepli 
thou receives the tardy and the al 
Alchough ſin bean obje& of thyhat 
it overskips the ſinner 5 nor doſtt 
rcjoy<e athis perdition, Alchought 
delay be redious;yet thou expeas W 
patience, (My God) ſweet and ta 
15 that expreſſion, wherewith thou ft 
vives the already drooping hopes ol! 
foul. Although ({ay'f rhau) thy ot 
loves have merired my jealous ind 
nation, returne yet unto me, and 1 
entold in mine armes, VV har a ple 
charme is couched in that ſaying wil 


1nuenceth the finner with an cnc 
ra% 


ement , alchough the weakneſle of 

forces bring difidence and diſpaites 

he wicked do.pennance; he: ſhall 1n- 

ce the acquittall of his tranſgreſ- 

ns;he ſhall live and not die.Can it be 

jagincd then ( ſayeſt thon ) char the 

arh of a ſinner is rhe cffe& of thy will? 

fills me with conſolation tohear thee 
rrabolize how the Shepheard find- 

g his loſt ſheep with joy,heaved'it on 

s ſhoulders 3 and how the woman 

ho had found her piece of ſilver 

hich ſhe had loſt, prepared a congra-' 

latory Goſloping for her neighbors. 

hen I turnc over thy holy VVrit, an 

Wnundation' of joytull. teares breaks 

Worthzwhen I incounter the ſtory of rhe 

Father and rhe prodigall ſon, ſtrike the 

dreans of my cares with that found 

hich rouzeth ſoules from their dead 

Wlvmbers. Let it not only find a recep- 

racle in mine care z but enlighten me 

alſo! with thoſe diyine Rayes, which 

convey to mens underſtandingathe nor- 

ror of their {1nns, and at the ſame time 

OVEL- 
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overpovver the darkneſle of them, | 
thy voice alvvaies cccho 11 my hea 
ſay unto my drowlte ſoul, Hovv lofi 
vvilt thou permit the lethargy of deat 

to fit pale upon thy temples? how la 


{ball rnoſe cruel bonds retain thee cap 
tive? Iris time that thou ariſe, tt 
thou tread better paths, that-thou re 
turne rome who hath ranſomed thee 
Rerurne, returne, Shunamite, returndſi{ 
that I may bavea reſpec for thee, Rt 
rurnezcut of all delaies,pluck off all re: 
mora's and haſten to me, becauſe I an; 
thy Lord, 1 am thy God , who callet 
rhce, who wipeth away {1ns,and wrap 
1n oblivion things paſt. My God, whet 
my cares are {olaced with this divine 
rhetorick,with aſſurance Iwil conclud 
and lay , let rhy hopes my ſoul war- 
rant repoſe, becauſe thy Lord load' 
thce with his bountics,lay afide all feat 
and goein queſt of him, and alrhough 
race wearinels of ſormany evill journeys 


hang on thee, nevertheleſſe haſten thy 


ſteps as thou intends to accelerate thy 


Royall Pſalms. | FI 


tentzlet not the ſenſe of thy fins diſ- 


rage thee, When thou ſhalt be as 
: rler, thou ſhalt become as white as 
aw, thy fins ſhall be croſſed our,they 
ne !! vaniſh as a ſmall cloud , ſtartle 
tatthe cenſure of Bold and Preſum- 
ous,ſecing thou fals rather under the 

aiſe of Obedience. My ſoul,diſpatch, - . 
to him , he comes not to call the 
but the {infull. The God offended 
thee , the ſame will be thy ſaving 
od,the God that will cauſe thee to 
jumph over fins thy mortall enemies. 
'hy trembles thou to fer forward? Ir 
nota ſevere judge cites thee beforc 
m but a mercitull tacher rhat bec- 
ns, who would give thee a teſt of his 
nincfſe: Goggo freely whither mercy 

als , leſt one day a court of juſtice 

mmon thee. In chee ,, I now caſt an» 

wor,my Sq viour and my God,to thee [ 

11] confeſſe my (ins wichout the leaſt 

aſhfull tincture of a Bluſh, becavſe 

e commitring of them before men & 

e rebelling againſt chee never covered 
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my face witha juſt contuſion, Le 
grumbling phariſce murmur, What 

- pardon finhs but God alone, This 
voice of my God, the effects of wi 
breath is never abortive. This Godt 
calls me overtiowes ' with | grat! 
{wceetneſle, his wrath dams nor up! 
currentofhis mercy;MySaviour!rely 
on thy promites i: (hall not be atair 
return to thee. Thou art my Anchora 
and I nope thou wilt prove my Inhet 
rancein the land of the living.Proſt 
betore thy majeſty, I will-lcave tote 
becauſe thou hait pleaſed to calln 
put leſt thy cyes ſhould nauſcate n 
Impurites,. [will buck them 1n n 
reares, they ſhall flow -continua 
my couch ſhall bear a warery tell 
mony of my ſorrowes zand that Im 
render me acceptable to thee, [ willl 
lefle acceptable to my ſelfe. In cond 
tion, my God, I will endegyetnor to 
buſe the graces thou afflhed | 
me with ſo prodigall a fiberality;: 
nce [| feel thy motions working inf 


) 
: 
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ll repent my felfe of my finns to 
end that purified by repentance 

a refined and cleanſed hearr ] 
r fing thy praiſes, and fay with thy 
pher, VVho 1s like to thee? How glo- 
s ſhall thy prayſes hang on the lips 
ſinner , and of him who having 
n1n tears ſhall reap in Joy. 
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Am mouldy wich afflitions , 
cankred with troubles, ruſtyed 
ith miſeries unexpreſſible:Gild me 
my God ) with the Beames of thy 
ompaſſion. The Torrents-of 181- 
ity riſe upon me, they: have 0- 
r-flowed the confines .:of my 
ul, like the proud ſtreames of a 
velling current. My finnes,bank- 
| up by diffimulation, notunfluced 
y confeſſion, nor Javed forth by a- 
cendment , 'are grown to'fuch a 
tght, they have uſurped over my 
ad, they have bowed my under- 
anding and my will to the dom - 
lon of concupiſence , or rather to 
e ſcryitude- of the Divell.Alaſs ! 
n every {1de,are mortall ſally-ports 
d my Soul , from che” botrom of 
Wy foor ro the trop of my. head 
cre 15 nothing which is not over- 


ſpread - 
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ſpread with ſerping ulcers; 
enemy hath tripp d up my heek 
and like a barbarous Incenſed J 
rant he hath ſequeſtred. me. of 
things, but my wa enact | 
the end that the conſcioulnelle 
my evill -and ruine , might: by 
more-weight on my ſorrows. Ith 
been an a& of favour to have 
veſted-me of all the funMions 0j 
Souls. but alaſs he hath ſpoyled 
of them as to good, and left} 
them as; to cvill, He hath rod 
my Soul into ſo deep a ſlumber; 
though its wounds, fall under. 
diſcovery, they fall not unde 
much ſenſe as tro wiſh a cure, 
urgea remedy, VVhen what 
neceſſary called upon mine & 
then.a.deafneſſe choaked rhem.l 

I locked aut the revclations dl. 
Truch-; but when a neccſlary WW 
attention. ſhould ſhut - out: 
unprofitable. , and the Jan { 
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orld; rhen my cares gaped and 

ed them in, with a greed 

urſt, The taſte of things celeſtiall 
{ Was unfavory., with a loathing 
iWncipachy.I nauſeated wharſocver 
e Sight. nouriſh vertue in my Soul, 


pthing {lid more deliciouſly | off 

y palate then Terreſtrial Guſto's, 

WT have not made the works of my 
[WW od the proſpect of contemplations, 
| SWoon this Account Ihave ſhared 
Wore of che beaſt then of the manzon 
he contrary, the vanities of the 
3Warth, have dallied my Speculations 
[WWich pleaſurcy with a luſt unfaciable 
2 have been enamourced to them. 
e old Enemy” of mankind: hath 

ot _ ſurpriſed the five Ports of 

y ſenſes, to cut off the paſſages of 
alvation 3 but likewiſe ſecured to 
imſelf all the members of my bo- 
ly. He hath ſo-well placed his am- 
duſcado's, it was impoſſible-to de- 
line them, VVhen I was moſt Indu- 
E898 ſtrious 
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ſtrious to diſappoint him,I have mi. 
ſerably dropped into his clutches: 
my Secing has bin criminall and ny 
not-ſecing 5 my underſtanding, an 
my not-underſtanding 5 my * dil 
courſe and my ſilence 3 my ſtanding 
and my fitting, my ſleeping and 
my waking, my walking and 
repoſing. In fine, ( my God JI hay 
perverted the uſe of my ſenſes aii 
all my members ro aCtions ſhams 
full and deſtrucive z unchaſt defire 
{cortched me up z there was neithe 
Jaw natural,divine, or humane' rh 
I have not bcena trepaſſcr againk 
] have onely obſerved the law ( 
{inne, Alaſs, would I could notit 
I bad obſerved it, bur that I wo 
obſcrve it no longer: but becaul 
] am the very ſame, and tecl nou 
teration, I perſue worſe principal 
and tread in paths more perilous 
my w1ll ſhakes a Scepter over. 
my Soul i; gangreen'd with 


rupu 


hy 
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'Wruption;and is ir ſelfe rhe cauſe and 
'Wcore of its own evil. I often quarrel 
ith my ſelfe, that it ſhould be irk- 
ome to me to live, but not to 
, Wione3 my underſtanding is privy to 
"IſWny folly, which adds the more tomy 
6 ſcon, and in my own. cenſure . 
uſtly caſts me, Thou who embra- 
Wcs pleaſures with ſuch a pathe= 
Wick dotage , why wallows thou ſo 
Wong in the mire, wherein thy 
Woncupiſcnces have bogg'd thee ? 
'hy do the affaires of the world 


02d thee with ſuch pricking cares 2 


hy bunt'& thou with ſuch a ra- 
enous ſent after things tranſitory 
d periſhing > Why miſcalls thou 
ole things good thou purchaſes 
ith ſo much paine z yea often at 
| hor of thy ſalvation, things 
" WF "ich with fear thou poſleſſeſt and 
Wuſt quit with ſorrow, VVhy ( my 
olf8*v!) doſt hou forget thy race and 
e nobility of thy extraion, why 
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art thon not aſhamed,with {o myd 
cowardice and puſillanimity to ſub. 
mit to the povver of thy bodyar 
ſenſes , which' were placed unde 
che Legiance. Why giveſt chou-w 
tertainmerit to the charmes of t 
deceitfull promiſes of the wotl# 
witch-craft> How art thou igns 
rant that the embleme of the great 
eſt good 15 but an exhaled mete: 
thar radiates for a vvhile and! 
ſtanrly vaniſheth, Bluſh, bluſh rhe 
- miſerable ſinner becauſe t 
haft declined the Creator to divet 
to the creature ; that in theengi 
with a judgment reQified , rho 
may*lt diſcerne the deluſions thi 
abuſe thee. Behold how thou w 
ryes thy ſelfe in the perſuit of 
talſe good, and like to the If 
of a mctamotphoſed Arachne, wi 
[pins her own entrails and weait 
them 1mto fabtte nets onely tome 
flyes in 3 fo toyleſt thou wit 1an 


ours and troubles in the ſearch 
a ſmall prey, noc conſiderable in 
y thing but 1a irs traine of tor- 
ents, wherein it wil: engagethee. 


Wnce more bluſh that rnou® haſt 


awed char, whence thou couldeſt 
2p no profit. Deplore the-rime 


\Wou haſt mis-husbanded, . to the © - 


d that out of the very ſhame of ir, 
Du may'ſt ar.. leaſt glcane ſome 
rveſt, Pay thy heart ro God, and 
u diſcharges a due debt, Verily 
ben I ruminate theſe diſcourſes 
y indignation, 1s kindled againſt 


iy (clfc;thac 1 ſhould nor bequeath 


at to heaven which I ſo freel 
ſow on carth, I am offtenJed wit 
lelfe when the. reproaches of 
y conſcience :allarum my con- 
ierations, when I compare the loſs 
lo great riches. with the little ad- 
tage of ſo {mall gaines. The 
owledge of good lead's . me nor 
it but the t1ghr of evill allures. 
E 4 me, 
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me. My enemy hath ſchool'q 
will, and adapting me to his deſire 
he hath rendred me almoſt as 
teſtable as himſelfe. He loads n 
with Irons, and committs me to t 
black Rod of ſinne, But, my Ge 
ſince thou art the God of mig 
and of power, and holds juriſdif 
over mylite,diſlodge nor thy auxll 
ry bands farre from me. Draw the 
forth in my aide, ſhade me und: 
the umbrella of thy wings, thatm 
adverſaryes may not have the vi 
of my ruine ; and that my enemy 
proud of my deſtru&ion , may 
have cauſe to boaſt, he hath triun 
ned over me, Break the cords th 
panſel me and hinder my pace tt 
wards thee, Knock a-ſunder t 
chaines of finne I am 1o on 
tertered in, give my enemy a ta 
thy might , let me have cauſe | 
make thy altars ſmoak with tit 
lacrifices of joy, and ſing with th 


- Caint 
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nts, What expreſſion is Jarge 
ough to cloathe the power of the 
:dWho is capable of the praiſcs 
God , who hath plucked my ſoul 
tof the nets and gins of death, 
ho hath - clbowed me for falling, 


d preſerved me out of the throat © * 


the lyon in my miſeries, Ar, whoſe 
res ſhall my Invocations knock,if 
tat thine {my God,) whom our 
refathers Invocations have ſo pro- 
ably moved > 1t not at thine cares 
ny God, } who never fruſtrated 
e hopes built upon thee >. Take me 
enunder thy proteCtion and let the 
hole world combate me, nothing 
ll diſmay me; I will fling a ſcorn- 
ll eye on the aſſaults and approa- 
es of my enemies, as long as thou 
Wndraces my quarrel and ſtands 
y me. Sift my heart, ſift my afteRt- 
 n5-and winnow out all that is con- 
Wy to thee, Caſt my ſoul in a new 
ould, create in mea ſecond faiths 
\ | { to 
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roengraft thy graces, that they g 
not within the poſſibility of wit 
ing 5 ſo that having bid adiz 
the vanities of the world , and 
deceiving pleaſures, even the (i 
himſelfe may be allowed 4 wy 
the purity of his defires. My wil 
ayming only at thee (my God) 
my petitions and ſupplicationsf 
audience. Then will I ſay w 
aſſurance, My ſoul,6 Lord, is ina 
vail with no defires but what t 

father*ſt. I am convinced,we cant 
pray unlefſe thou quicken our pn 
crs with wholſome inſpiration 
we cannot aſcend to thee with 
thou lend @ pulley. Draw me tix 
(O Lord) enlighten my Theory,t 

it may mend my Pra@tice,that beg 
ning well I may end well:draw nt 
my God, betore my old Inyetera9 
habits ſmother my. nevy reſolution 
and my perverted vvill and confi 


edin evill, overmaſter this Jae 
| 
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ones for my good: Seeing I pur” 

what is juſt, letme not relapſe 

my former Injuſtices, Capaci- 

thee for thy grace and my ſalva- 

fpred wy rayes over me ,diſpell 
c 


oY darknefſe which envellopes me, 
Weſt me in thole pretious garments 

ich make me acceptable to th 

s, diſmantle me of thoſe fatall 


« Wherein {1n hath cloathed me. 


0 concluſion , ( my God ) burthen 


thy remembrance with my 
aſgreſſons. Work an univerſall 
nge in me, that becoming a new 
n I may bring to thy es 

ſoul, new fervours; and that 
Wltantly perſuing thee I may have 
11h in nothing bur in Jeſus my Sa- 
2 WPur and my Maſter, Lays Deo, 


FINIS. 


